RICHARD    BURBAGE
but it is unlikely that he would have been cast for all the
tragic parts of his day if he had been physically unfitted.
And when he played " Hamlet/' on that first thrilling after-
noon, he was a young man of roughly thirty-five.
" Hamlet " was about the seventh of Shakespeare's heroes
played, and dare I say in modern parlance " created," by
Burbage. He had previously acted Shylock, Richard III,
Prince Hal, Romeo, Henry V, and Brutus, and was to follow
Hamlet with Othello, Lear, Macbeth, Pericles, and Corio-
lanus.
His most famous part, Richard III, was acted first in the
days of his bachelorhood, and thereby may be recalled the
anecdote, ben trovato perhaps, but at least in his lifetime,
of Shakespeare anticipating him at some gallant rendezvous
and making the excuse that " William the Conqueror came
before Richard the Third." All the same, I have the odd
instinct that though Will Shakespeare fits well enough into
that anecdote, Burbage does not. At any rate Richard
married Winifred in the year succeeding the production of
Hamlet, and of his eight children, only one, christened
appropriately "William/' survived him, so I think that
even if the anecdote is true, all was forgotten and forgiven.
Richard Burbage died on or about March 16, 1619, leaving
behind him, as did many actors of that blessed time, a con-
siderable fortune, though not of course comparable with
that, for example, left by Edward Alleyn.
Acting and theatre management was, in those days, an
exceeding lucrative profession, enjoying, comparatively
speaking, a boom somewhat similar to that of the film
to-day. They were, like the film to-day and popular
journalism at the beginning of this century, the excitement
of the people, to which their pence were easily contributed.
This may be gathered from the " review " called The Return
to Parnassus., in which Burbage and Kemp were impersonated
in propria persona. Here Kemp gives his advice to the Cam-
bridge students in these words: " Be merry, lads, you have
happened on the most excellent vocation in the world, they
come North and South to bring it to our Playhouse." One
can imagine Douglas Fairbanks addressing the Union in
similar words, amid ringing cheers, and perhaps with
equally disastrous results.
I must write a little more of this Return from Parnassus,
because the scene from it to which I refer does throw some
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